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Late 1182 

In a fairly small village, there lived a young boy who went by the name of David Ellefson. David was |8 but he 
was still naive and innocent to the world, which many found it strange. He was beautiful with his hazel eyes 
and his shoulder length sandy blonde hair. 

He lived with his mother, father, and older brother. 

Today, he had to visit his grandmother, who lived at the next village over. To get there, you had to go through 
the woods. But there lived danger... 

In one part of the woods, lived a big bad wolf. Rumor has it is that 3 years ago a young man was stopped by 
an old woman who needed help. But he insulted her refusing to do so, the old woman turned out to be a witch 
and cast a spell on him. The young man started physically changing and fled into the woods and later turned 
into a wolf. He stayed there refusing to go back to the village. But nobody can confirm if the rumor is true. 
David was in his room getting ready to go visit his sick grandmother. He put on his most prized possession, his 
red cape which she made for him. 


"David! Don't forget your basket!" said his mother, coming in. She had the basket in her hand, which was filled 
with fruits and cake for his grandmother. 

"Thanks Mother!" said David taking the basket, grinning at her. 

"Be careful out there, son" said his father. 

"Don't worry Father, I'll be fine." David reassured. 

David bid his family goodbye as he left ready to visit his grandmother unaware of what was going to await 


him in the woods.. 
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"Be careful of the wolf, my brother. It won't hesitate to rip anyone apart if they dare to cross it's territory, 
or in rare cases, crossing paths with it." David remembered the warning his older brother gave him the day 
before when he volunteered to go visit their grandmother. 

Because it was autumn and the sun was starting to set a bit, it was getting chilly, so David began to huddle 
under his cape for warmth and put his hood up. He held the basket a bit close to him, as if someone was 


trying to take it.. 
Then he heard a twig snap. 


David was startled a bit and turned to the direction of the sound He saw nothing from where he was standing, 
so he started to step closer to get a better view. He saw a white rabbit jump out from a bush. David sighed 
in relief, ‘Just a rabbit: He turned around and continued on his way.. 

In another part of the woods there was a wolf. This wolf was quite strange, he was larger than a normal wolf, 
his fur was the color of strawberry blonde, and could talk and think like a human. The wolf was eating his 
current meal, a homeless man who just so unluckily walked into his territory while hopelessly wandering around. 
The wolf remembered pouncing on the man when he had his back turned. He remembered the look of fear and 
the screams the man gave as the wolf tore into his body through flesh and through bone. 

‘Too easy. All too easy the wolf thought as he continued to eat. Then he finished and was going to doze off 
for a while. But then he picked up a scent and began sniffing. He got up on all fours and began to track the 
smell. 

He kept sniffing and sniffing and then he saw. A bright red cape. He had to see the face, but how? He was 
going to go around and see who was under the cape. 

The wolf quietly walked around circling the mysterious person and got behind a bush. Once he got a better 
look, he saw a young boy with shoulder length sandy blonde hair and hazel eyes. He wore a long sleeved white 
shirt with dark brown pants and black boots. 

The boy had stumbled upon two paths and was trying to figure out which one led to his grandmother's house. 
‘Hmmm, this boy seems interesting.. He seems lost. Maybe | can help: the wolf thought as he smirked. He 
stepped out of the bush. 

David looked to his right and saw a big wolf staring at him. ‘Is this the wolf? Am | in his territory? David 
thought. But he, for whatever reason, decided to brush those thoughts aside. "Hello!" he said cheerfully, giving 
him his smile. 

"Hello, boy. What's your name?" said the wolf smirking at him. David didn't seem to notice. 

"My name is David, do you have a name?" said David. 


"| don't have a name. How old are you, David? And where are you off to?" questioned the wolf, approaching him 


a bit. 
"Oh I'm I8 years old. I'm going to the next village over and visiting my sick grandmother." said David. 


"I see. Now, would you like to play a game?" said the wolf, grinning a bit. 
“Sure! What game is it?" said David, excited. 


"l'Il be more than happy to explain" said the wolf, no longer hiding his grin. ‘That wasn't too hard to convince 
him: he thought. 
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"So here's the game, | take one path, you take the other. Whoever gets there first is the winner.” said the 
wolf. 

"Sounds fun! I'm ready!" said David cheerfully. 

‘Stupid boy: the wolf thought. "Okay, first one to reach your grandmother's house wins." said the wolf, grinning 
again "On your mark.get set.gol" the wolf and David ran off. 

Unknown to David, the wolf had taken the shorter way to the next village and he had taken the longer way. 
This wasn't any normal racing game, the wolf decided to sneak through the woods, and if he saw David, he was 
gonna pounce and eat him as if he were any normal prey. He wasn't the first, and he definitely won't be the 
last. 

As David ran, he noticed some pretty red roses growing nearby. He knew he shouldn't dawdle when he should 
be racing with the wolf. But he couldn't help it. His grandmother loves roses, so he decided to pick some for 
her. 

The wolf quietly walked through the woods hoping not to snap some twigs. He was looking for David. ‘Stupid boy 
won't know I'm there until he feels my bite’ he thought. 

There he saw, David was picking some roses with his back turned to the wolf. ‘He's quite the naive one. | 
always did prefer my prey that way: he thought. 

Just as he was gonna pounce, something stopped him. He couldn't hurt him, but couldn't figure out why. 
Usually he would attack right away and show no mercy. This was strange, no prey had ever made him feel 
this way, even though they acted just like David. ‘Why can't | attack? What has this junior done to me? He 
stepped back into the woods as David began to turn around. He just put the roses into a bouquet and he put 
them into his basket. He had a big smile on his face, ready to be on his way. 

The wolf watched he left, his red cape flowing behind him. He had a better idea, ‘Okay Plan B, sneak into his 
grandma's house and maybe surprise him enough to see if | can eat him that way. But | must get through 


Grandma first. he thought as he ran off to the other path. 
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The wolf ran through the trees hoping to find a clearing to the next village. Then he came across a house. 
When he looked to his left, he saw other houses nearby. 

Surprisingly, nobody was outside. Since night was near, everyone was inside. This was good for the wolf, for if 
anyone saw him, he would be chased away or shot. Even if a child saw him, they would get their parents and 
he would be in a whole lot of trouble. 

The wolf had no time to waste, he had to find the house that belonged to David's grandmother. But was it the 
first house? He had to find out.. 

‘Hmmm, it has to be this one. If not, then | would have to search more and someone will find me eventually: he 
thought. 

He walked over to the first window and peered through the window. There he saw an old woman laying in bed 
reading a book. She appeared to be wearing a white nightgown and wore a matching nightcap and wore glasses. 
Her gray hair was in a bun. The wolf squinted a bit to get a look at her face. ‘She sorta looks like that David 
boy. This has to be his grandmother: he thought. 

He ducked as the old woman turned to the window. Because it was open a crack, the wolf heard her get out of 
bed and walk to the window. He quickly got behind the house. "Strange, | thought | saw something from my 
window. | must be seeing things.” said the woman 

The wolf heard footsteps fade away. "I hope David gets here soon The sun is setting.” the woman said. The 
wolf's ears perked up, this was the grandmother's house. ‘Jackpot, now it's time to say hello. the wolf thought 
as an evil grin spread across his face. 

He walked to the front door and began to scratch at it. He then, with all his might, broke it down. He came 
face to face with the grandmother, who was out of bed, with a look of fear. He wondered if she got up to see 
who was scratching at her door. 

"Hello miss, | just came to drop by for a visit" said the wolf smirking at her. 

"No.. it can't be. You're here." said the grandmother, shaking. 

"l'm here and I'm real, Granny. And you have a very kind grandson. He's next." said the wolf as he took a few 
steps closer. The grandmother began to shake even more. Then the wolf pounced at her. 

The grandmother although fairly old, dodged in time. The wolf hit the floor before he realized he missed. She 
fell down in the process, hurting her right side. But she managed to get up and limped towards the entrance 
where her door used to be. The wolf got up to see her attempting to leave. "Where do you think you're going?" 
he asked. 

The grandmother immediately began to run despite her side hurting. The wolf grabbed a hold of her nightgown 
with his teeth to keep her from leaving. But she used her strength to get away. The wolf had tore off a small 
handful of her nightgown. He watched as the old woman ran off. He didn't have the energy to go after her. 


Because he could act like a human, he got up on his hind legs and walked over and somehow managed to fix the 
door, then he went to the grandmother's closet. He opened to find a spare nightgown and cap. He put them on, 


then he got into bed to wait for David to come. 


Chapter 5 


Author's Notes: 

Hey guys! Sorry for not updating in a while, I've had stress from school and I've been depressed lately. But I'm 
back :)! | would appreciate if you read my Exodus story and tell me your opinion, I'll update it whenever <3! P.S. 
If you missed any previous chapters, | strongly recommend going back to read them, but anyways sit back, 


relax, and enjoy! <3 


Due to dawdling, it took quite a while but eventually David walked to the village and walked to his grandmother's 
house without stopping. As he walked up to the door, he knocked hoping she was home, as she should be. 
"Grandmother? Its me David, are you there?" he asked. 

"Yes it is indeed, my dear. Do come in" said "Grandmother" from inside. 

‘She sounds different. She must have a sore throat: David thought. If only he knew. 

He opened the door to see his "grandmother", who was of course the wolf, laying in bed with the blankets 
pulled to his chin. 

‘Wow! Didn't realize she was that sick! Poor Grandmother.’ David thought. 

"Come closer child. What's in the basket?" asked "Grandmother". 

"Oh!" said David, snapping out of his thoughts and walked to the side of the bed, "It's just fruit and cake 
Mother made. We can eat together if you like.” 

"Sounds lovely, I'm ready to eat now." said "Grandmother". 

"But Grandmother | must say, what big ears you have!" David exclaimed. 

"The better to hear you with, my dear." said "Grandmother". 

"What big eyes you have!" said David. 

"The better to see you with, my grandson" said "Grandmother". 

David stepped closer and leaned in a bit, "And what big teeth you have!" said David. 

"The better to eat you with!" exclaimed "Grandmother" as "she" tackled David to the ground, revealing the wolf. 
His nightcap had fallen off. "How stupid of you to believe that I'm your grandma?" he said looking down at him. 
David was in a state of shock and couldn't answer why. How stupid could he have been? Was he this naive? 
The wolf then attempted to bite his shoulder but David reacted quickly and held on to his muzzle to prevent 
that from happening. As the two began to wrestle they heard the door open 

"There he is! And he's attacking my grandson!" cried a voice. David turned his head and let go of the wolf's 
muzzle to see who it was, it was his grandmother. She wasn't in the best condition, The bottom of her 
nightgown was torn a bit and her hair was out, next to her was a man who appeared to be a lumberjack, who 
had an ax in his right hand. 

"Get away from him!" yelled the lumberjack as he raised his ax to strike the wolf with it. David's grandmother 
ran to his side to see if he was hurt. The wolf got off of him, circled around the lumberjack and ran out the 
door. The lumberjack was still after him, but the wolf managed to outrun him as he went back to the woods. 
The lumberjack gave up and went back to the house. "Is he hurt?" he said as he walked back inside. 

"He has three scratches across his chest but they're not that serious, | just put bandages on them." said 


Grandmother. 


"Good! Now son, are you feeling okay now?" asked the lumberjack. 

"Yes.." said David. 

"Poor dear, but lm sure he'll get better in a few minutes. But thank you so much for your help, sir." said 
Grandmother. 

"You're welcome, ma'am." said the lumberjack as he left. 

David's mind was elsewhere, ‘Why did he want to attack me? | thought we were becoming friends? | know he 


attacked me but | want to know why: he thought. Poor David, his naivety got the best of him. 
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"David dear what's wrong?" asked Grandmother. David snapped out of his thoughts and turned to Grandmother 
who had a worried look on her face. 

"Just thinking about something, not to worry." said David. He then helped her get into her bed, found her 
glasses, and fixed her hair into a bun. 

"Thank you kindly. Now show me what's in your basket." said Grandmother once she got comfortable. 

"Mother made cake and there's also fruit." David said as he opened the basket and got out the treats. The two 
ate and David kept his grandmother company until he decided he wanted to leave. 

"Please be careful, David. | don't want you to get hurt again. Especially with that wolf lurking around” said 
Grandmother. 

ll be fine, don't worry." David reassured. David put on his red cloak, got his now empty basket and was about 
to leave when.. 

"David before you go, | want you to take my lantern since it's too dark out. | have an extra in my closet." said 
Grandmother. 

"Thanks Grandmother." said David as he went to the closet and got the lantern He then opened the front door 
and said goodbye. 

He was indeed going home but first he wanted to confront the wolf. Hopefully he won't be attacked again Or 
become wolf dinner. 

He walked through the woods holding the basket in one hand and the lantern in the other. He walked through 
the way he came hoping to find the wolf. He probably wouldn't see him but he was still willing to try. 

He wanted to ask him why he tricked him. Why he attacked his grandmother. Those would be silly questions 


but he wanted answers. If he couldn't find the wolf tonight, he would search for him tomorrow. 
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At this point, the forest was nearly pitch black save for David's lantern that Grandmother lent him. But that 
did not deter him, he was looking for the wolf to get answers. But so far, no luck. 

Almost twenty minutes had passed, and the wolf was still yet to be found ‘Mother will rend my hide if | don't 
make it back’ David thought. 

Despite having a bit of trouble, David finally made it back to his village. As soon as his reached his home and 
knocked on his door, his father opened the door with his mother not far from him, both with shocked 
expressions. 

"My son! What happened to you?!" his mother cried as they let him in. 

David still looked a bit dirty from his scuffle with the wolf, and his shirt was a bit ripped when he was 
scratched. 

‘lm fine, Mother. | got a bit lost and Grandmother took care of my injuries." said David, reassuring. 

"We were very worried about you! Did you run into that wolf?" said Father. 

Seeing that there was no way to lie to them, David admitted to them. 

"Oh my, so very few have survived such an encounter! But | can't express how glad | am that you're alright." 
said Mother, crying. 

"Was Mother okay? Was she harmed by that damned thing?" questioned Father. 

"She managed to get away and got a lumberjack to scare him away when they found us." said David. 

"I see.. Get some rest, son. l'm sure you had enough for one day.” said Father. 

David agreed and bid his parents goodnight as he went to his room he and his brother shared. His brother was 
already sleeping so there was no need to bother him. He changed into his pajamas and went to bed.. 
Elsewhere, the wolf was far from the village. He was no longer running and was laying between some bushes. 
What happened back there at the house felt like a blur to him. He didn't know what to think other than that he 
had to tread lightly next time. 

But that wasn't the only thought.. ‘That damn Granny, that goddamned grandson of hers! That junior almost 
cost me my life! he thought angrily. 

He closed his eyes, ‘That junior did something to me that | don't know what: He remembered what that old 
witch told him clear as day after she put a curse on him. 

"One day, if that will ever happen, you will be free of this curse when you find true love. You will know when 
you meet that person" she told him when he demanded that she change him back. 

No amount of demands, curses, and apologies to her helped him at all. His mother did not believe that he was 
her son Everyone he knew and loved feared or tried to kill him. They all thought he was a strange, enchanted 


wolf. He then took his anger out on anyone who came his way. 


‘Could it be that kid? he wondered. ‘Could he truly help me? He secretly hoped he could. 
This curse was going to drive him to madness one of these days. He wanted to be set free so badly. But could 
he really find true love? 
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The wolf woke up to a bright and sunny day despite the season. He didn't really get much sleep because he felt 
all those thoughts and memories staring back at him. He then heard leaves crunching nearby him. 

He turned his head sharply to the direction they were coming from. To his disbelief, it was David. 

"What do you want?" the wolf growled as he got up. 

"| just came to talk, that's all. Don't worry, no one else is with me." said David, unfazed. 

"Make this quick then" said the wolf impatiently. 

"Why? Why did you lie and attack me?" David asked. 

The wolf just looked. Then he began to chuckle, which turned into full blown laughter. "You can't be THIS stupid, 
can you?" He said, barely able to speak 

David's cheeks burned out of embarrassment. Before he could say anything, the wolf continued. 

"But since you want to know so badly, you are just prey. If anything, you have done something to me." the wolf 
said, no longer laughing. 

"What are you talking about?" said David, confused. 

"For some odd reason, | can't attack you kiddo." said the wolf. Then he mumbled, "Probably a damn wizard." 
But David just so happened to hear what he said, "Wizard?" he asked. 

‘Shit! the wolf thought. "Don't worry about it" But just as he turned and began to walk away, he heard 
something unexpected.. 

"You are the man who was turned to a wolf three years ago because you were very rude to the old woman 
disguised as a witch, aren't you?" David questioned. 

The wolf turned his head back to David in disbelief. "What? How did you know?" he hissed. 

"Rumors have been going around for a long time. l'm surprised that you haven't caught on" said David, his 
expression neutral. 

The wolf now had nothing to say now. He should have kept his mouth shut, but no. "Its you." then he walked 
away for good this time. 

"Wait! What do you mean by that?" said David catching up to him. 

Figure it out, boy." growled the wolf. Then he ran away and disappeared behind some trees. 

David stopped in his tracks and began to wonder, what did the wolf mean? He supposed he had to do some 


research to figure it out. 
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As night dragged on, David couldn't sleep as the wolf's words kept him up. ‘What does he mean by "It's you"? 
he thought. ‘Do | really want to know what he meant by that? 

Morning came and David was exhausted. Those two words haunted him all night. Taunting him. He had enough 
of it. After eating breakfast, he went outside. He had to know what those words mean. 

Not even ten steps from his house, he saw a middle aged woman sitting on a bench, which was at the edge of 
the village, looking really sad. It was his one of his neighbors, Emily. She was looking into the forest. 

Being the kind boy he was, David approached her to see what was wrong. As he was close, he heard whispers 
from her. 

‘lm sorry, my son.. | should have believed you.. | should have.” she whispered. 

Those were all that David heard as he couldn't hear anything else. He was also surprised as Emily was a quiet 
woman who kept to herself. She never mentioned having a son He never realized something in all the years he 
knew her, she looked oddly familiar.. But he couldn't picture where. 

"Miss Emily are you alright?" he asked as he sat next to her. 

"| am fine David, don't worry." she said. But she wasn't. 

"No you're not, what's wrong? You can tell me." David insisted. 

Then it hit him. Some of the features reminded him of the wolf for some strange reason. ‘Could it be?” he 
thought. He snapped out of his thoughts as Emily spoke. 

"My son, | miss him so much. | should've have believed him! | knew it was him, but | was in deniall" She then 
broke down into tears. 

"What are you talking about?" said David. 

"My son.. is the wolf.. | KNOW he is." Emily said between tears. 

"You never mentioned having a son, Miss Emily. Why tell me this now?" David said as he comforted her. 

"He lived in another village, and you know | am a private person. When he showed up to my house that day and 
begged me to help, | didn't. | don't know what came over me but | refused to believe that creature was my 
son. The look of betrayal on him still haunts me to this day." said Emily. 

"He will come back soon don't worry." David reassured her. 

"| may cry on some nights, but | still never give up hope. | will wait forever for him if | have to. He is my 
flesh and blood and | love him with all my heart. Thank you David, for being there for me." said Emily as she 
got up. She was no longer crying and now had a small smile. 

"Wait, what was his name?" asked David. 

"He had the same name as you. We called him Dave for short." Emily answered as she continued walking back 
to her house. 

David was quite surprised from his talk with Emily. He, of course, heard the tale. But never thought the 
mother in the rumor was one of his neighbors. Although he didn't find the exact answer to his question, he at 


least knew the rumor was true and now knew the wolf's true identity although that was not his intention at 


first. 
But he was still torn between two paths. Should he confront the wolf? Or find some other way to find out 


what he meant by "I's you"? He did not know what to do yet. 


